
Exit. 


Exeunt 


1 I thus, and thus:if this will net ferue , He flats him. 
lie chop thee in die malmefey But in the nextroomc. 

2 A bloudy deede.,and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would I ivafhmy hand, 

Of this moft greeuous guiltie murder done. 

J Why doeft thou not heJpemef 
By heauens the Duke fhall know how flucke thou art, 

2 I wou'd he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay. 

Fori repent me that the Duke isflaine. 

I So do not I, go coward as thou art: 

Now muft 1 hide his' body infome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burialU 
And when I haue my mcedcl muft away. 

For this will out,and here I muft not fray, 

Enter King, Queene, Hafting s t Ryutrs^ D orcet^&c. 
Kin. So, now I haue done a good d.iyes werke, 

You pceres contHurethis vnited league, 

I eucrie dayexpefl an Embaflage 
From my redeemer, to redeem? me hence: 

And now in peace my foule fhall part from hesuen. 

Since Ihaueiet my friends at peace on earthr 
Riuers and Haftings, take each others hand, 

Diffcmble not your hatred, fvveare your loue, 

Riu. By hcauen,my heart is purgdfrom grudging hat*. 
And with my hand I fcale my true hearts loue, 

Hafl. Sofhriuclas Itruelyfwearethelike, 

Km. Take heede you dally not before your King, 
Leaft he that is the fupreme King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfhood, an d award 
Either of you to be the others end, 

Hafl. So profper I,as I fweare perfeft loue. 

Kite, And Iasi loue Haftings with my heart. 

Kin. JVladame,your fclfe are not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfct, Buckingham, nor you. 

You haue becne faftious one againft the other: 

Wife, Icue Lo: Haftings, let him kiflfe your hand. 

And what you do, do it vnfaincdly. 

Qi,Hcre Haftings,! willncucr more remember 


I 






Out 


— oFRichard the third. 

Our former hatred fo tferiuel and mine. 

Dor. Thus entcrchangc ofloue,I hereproteit, 

Ypon my part fha’.l be vnuiolable. 

Hall, And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham fcale thou this league, 
With thy embracementsto my wiue sallies, 

And make me happie in yotfr vnitie. 

Buc. When cuer Buckingham doth turne his hate* 

On you,or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth chcrith you and yours,God punifh me 
With hate,in thofe where 1 expeft moft loue, 

When 1 haue moft need to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a friend, 

Dccpc, hollow, trecherousj and full of guile 
Be he vnto me. This do I begge of God, 

When l am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kin. A plcafingcordiall princely Buckingham, 

I s this thy vow vnto my fi ckly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefter here , 

T o make the perfect period of this peace, E»t er Gloc eft#. 
Buc, And in good time, here comes the noble Duke 
Glo, Good morrow to my foueraigne King & Que^nc, 
And princely Pceres,a happie time ofday . 

Ktn, Happie indeede,as we haue fpent the day-' 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitic : 

Made peace of enmitic.faire loue of hate. 

Bctvveene thefe fwelling wrong infcnced Peeres* 

Glo. A blcfled labour my moft foueraigne liege, 
Amongft this princely heapc,ifany here , 

By falfe intelligence,or wrong fut mile. 

Hold me a foe,ifl vn wittingly,or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defsre 
To reconcile me to this friendly peace, 

T’is death to me to be at enmitie. 

I hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Fir(l,Madarne,I intreate true pence of yon^ ; 

Which I will purchafe with my dutiousferuicc,, 
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